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DEPEW GETS HIS FIRST EXPERIENCE IN THE FRONT LINE
TRENCHES AT DIXMUDE.
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Synopsis—Albert N, Depew, author of the story, tells of his service Il
In the United States navy, during which he attained the rank of chief

The world war starts soon after he
discharge from the navy, and he leaves for
France with a determination to enllst,
drendnnught Cassard, where his marksmanship wins
Later he is transferred to the land forces and sent to

He Jolns the Forelgn Legion and

CHAPTER |V—Continued.
=3
In the communication trench you
wye to keep your distance from the
man ahead of you. Tnis is done so
that you will have plenty of room to
full down fin, and because if a shell
puld find the trench, there would be
ver casualties in an open formation
The German artil-
¥ nunication
iches,, nnd whenever they spot one
they stay with It a long time. Most
1 ¢ enmonflaged along the top
., 80 that enemy aviaters can-
anything but the earth or
ihies, when they throw an eye down
r lines,
We took over our section of the
ront line trenches from a French line
neat that had heen on the Job for
24 days. That was the longest time
! ve heaird of any troops remalning
1 the firing line,
the front and ways of
hting are changing nll the time, as
weli #lde Invents new methods of
herlng, so when I try to deseribe
Di=mude frenches, yout must real-
» that 1t Is probably Just history by
If they are stlll using trenches
they probably look entirely dif-
ferent,
But when I was at Dixmude they
svare-aemething llke this: -
Bahind the serles of front-line
trenches are the reserve trenches; in
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this case five to seven miles away, and
5tifl farther back are the blllets, These
mey be houses or barns or ruined
mirches—any place that can possibly
¢ used for quartering troops when
348 iy,

Troops were usuoally in the front-
ne trenches six to elght days, and

n to sixteen days in the reserve

hies. Then back to the billets for
Ight days.

Vo were not allowed to change our

lothinz In the front-llne trenches—

n to remove socka, unless for
tion. Nor wounld they let you
v5 mach as unbatton your shirt, unless
here was an Inspectlon of fdentifica-
uon dlsks. We wore a disk at the
wriat d another around the neck.

You know the gag about the disks, of
Jrun f your drm is blown off they

vho vou are by the neck disk:

ur hend s blown off, they do not

who you are,

(3 3

hie raserve trenches you can

» yourself more comfortable, but |
annot go to such extreme lengths
f luxury as changing your clothes en-
roly Is for blilets, where you |
nd most of your time bathing, |
g clothes, sleeplng and eating.
me, a billet is great stuff; it
ke n sort of temporary heaven. ]
OF course you know what the word
onties” means. Let us hope yol:l1
will never know what the cooties
themselves mean. When you get In
v near the trenches, yon take a course |

That

the oatural history of bugs, lice,  §

rats and every kind of pest that has |
var been Invented, '
it 15 funny to see some of the new-
w3 when they first discover a
cootie on them, Some of them cry.
If thay really knew what it was golong
ta be like they would do worse than
that, muaybe,

Then they stnrt hunting all over each
other, jost like monkeys. They team
ip for this purpose, and many times it
s in this way that a couple of men get
toe be trench partnaers and come to be
puls for life—which may not be a long
time at that.

In the froot-line trenches it s more
comiovtable to fall asleep on the para-
pet firsbtep than in the dogouts, be-
canuse the cootles are thicker down
below, and they simply will not give
1 minate's rest. They certainly
ere acilve little pests. We used to
make Dack scratchers out of certain
wenpons that had flexible handles, but
never had time to use them when we
needsl them most.

Wa were given bottles of a liquld
which smelled Nke lysol and were sup-
posed to soak our clothes in it. It was
thought that the cooties would objeet
to thae smell and quit work. Well,
= cootl> that could stand our clothes
without the dope on them would not
oo bothered by a little thing like this
Muf,  Also, our clothey got so sour

yon

wud hoerible wmelling that they burt

-

onr noses worse than the cootlies, They
certalnly were game little devils, and
came right back at us.

So most of the pollus threw the
dope at Fritz and fought the cooties
hani to band.

There was plenty of food In the
trenches most of the time, though once
in & while, during a heavy bombard-
ment, the fatizue—usually a corporal’s
guard—would get killed In the coms-
munication trenches and we would not
have time to get out to the futigue and
rescue the grub they were bringing.
Sometimes you could not find either
the fatlgue or the grub when you got
to the poiut where they had been hit,

But, as I say, we warae well fod most
of the time, and got second and third
helpings until we had to open our
belts, But as the Limeys say: “Gaw
blimey, the chuck was rough." They
served a thick soup of meat and vege-
tables In bowls the size of wash ba-
black ¢offee with or without
sugnr—mostly  without !—and plenty
of bread.

Also, we had preserves in tins, just
like the Limeys. If you send any par-
cels over, do mot put any applé and
plum jam In them or the man who gets
it will let Fritz shoot him. Ask any
Limey soldier and he will tell you the
same. I never thought there was so
eayen—fein - tn - the worldr—~Z5o—Mun's
Land looked like a city dump, Most
of us took It, after a whilg, just to
get the bread. Early in the war they
used the tins to make bombs of, but
that was before Mills came along with
his hand grenade, Later on they flat-
tened out the tins and lined the dug-
outs with them,

Each man carried an emerge
tlon in his bag. This consisted of bully
beef, biscults, ete. This ration was
never used except In a real emergency,
because no one c¢ould tell when 1t
might mean the difference between
Iife and death to him. When daylight
eatehes a man in a shell hole or at a
listening post out in No Man's Land
he does not dare to erawl hack to his
trench before nightfall, and then is the
time that his emergency ration comes
in handy. Also, the stores fuiled to
reach us sometimes, as I have sald,
and we had to use the ewergency
rations.

Sometimes we received raw meat
and fried it In our dugouts. We bullt

slus,

ey ra-
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They Potted Huns by Guess Work.

regular clay ovens In the dagouts, with
fron tops for brolling. This, of course,
was In the front-line trenches only.

We worked two hours on the fire-
atep and knocked off for four hours,
in which time we cooked and ate and
glept. This routine was kept up night
and day, seven days a week. Some-
times the program was changed; for
instance, when there was to be an at-
tack or when ¥Fritz trled to come over
and visit, but otherwise nothing dis-
turbed our routine unless it was a gas
attaelk.

The ambition of most privates i3 to
become a sniper, a3 the official sharp-
shooters are called, After a private
has been In the ftrenches for six
months or a year and has shown his
marksmanship, he becomes the great
man he has dreamed about.

We hnd !

din:
they were allowed mon i
Whenltmatailpom{blam
were allowed dry quarters,
food, and they did not hi'ie
the usual routine, but came s
as they pleased.

Qur snipers, as a rule,
the parapet about dusk, jost
Fritz got his star shells gots
would crawl out to shell o
tree stumps or holes that
spotted during the day—in
words, places where they
the enemy parapets but could
seen themselves, Opce in
they would make themselves comfort
able, smear thelr tin hats with dirt,
get a good rest for thelr riﬁ and
snipe every German they saw, They
wore extra bandoleers of cartrldges,
since there was no telling how many
rounds they might fire during the
night, Sometimes they had direet and
visible targets and other times {hey
potted Huns by guesswork. Usnally
they crawled back just before day-
light, but sometimes they were ont 21
hours at a stretch. They took grout
pride In the number of Germang they
knocked over, and if our men did not
get eight or ten they thought they had
not done a good night's work., Of
course it was .not wholesale kifling,
like machine gunning, but it was very
useful, hecnuse our salpers were al-
wnys laying for the German snlpers,
and when they got Sniper Frite they
saved just so many of our lives,

4] ’had
other
sm-

| blg house.

The Limeys have a great Iiftle cx-
pression that means a lot: “Carry on."
They say it is a cockney expression.
When a captain falls in nctlcm',{ his
words are not a message to the girl
he left behind him or any dope about
hls gray-halred mother, but *Cares¥ on,
Lieutenant Whoslis.,” If the Ueutennnt
gets his It Is “Carry on, Sergenut
Jucks,” and so on as far as it gocs
So the words used to mean, ¥Fako |
over the command and do the Job
right. But now they mean nof oniy |
that but “Keep up your courage, aud
go to It"” One mon will say It Lo
another sometimes when he thinks the
first man is getting downhearted, bq. |
mora often, if he is a Limey, he il
start kidding him. [

vur men, of course, did not su; |
“Carry on,” and in fact they did not
have any expression in Frenchi that
mennt exactly the same thing, But
they used to cheer each other along,
all right, and they passed along tha
command when It wins necessary, oo,
I wonder what exprossion the Amér!-
can troops will use. (You notleg I
do not call them Ssmmies!)

I took my turn at listening postwith
the rest of them, of course, A Hstpn
Ing post Is any good position out (i1
No Man's Land, and is always held b7
two men., Their job is to keep a 1§:

and the other sfays to ho

Boches as long ns he can, You
figure for yourself which 1s the
henlthful job.

As many times as I went on listhn-
ing-post duty I never did get to feel-
ing homelike there exactly, You have
to lie very stlll, of course, as Fritz is
listening, too, and a move may mean
a bullet in the ribs, So, lying on the
ground with hardly a chaoge of posi-
tion, the whole lower part of my body
would go to sieep before I had been
ut the post very long. I used to brag
a lot about how fast I could run, se
I had my turn as the runner, which
sulted me all right. DBut every time
I got to a listening post and started
to think about what I would do if
Fritz should come over and wondered
how good n runner he was, I took &
long breath and sald, “Feet, do your
duty.,” And I was strong on duty.

After I had done my stunt in the
front-line and reserve trenches I want
back with my company to blllets, but
had only been there for a day or two
before 1 was detnched and detalled to
the artillery position to the right of us;
where both the Britlsh and Freneh
hind mounted naval guns, Thers were
guns of all calibers there, both naval
and field pieces, and I got a good laok
at the famouns “75's,” which are the
best guns in the world, In my estima-
tion, and the one thing that saved
Verdun,

The “76's" fired 30 shots o minute,
where the best the Gerinan guns could
do was six. The American three-ineh
field plece lets go six tlmes a minute,
too. The French government owns the
secret of the mechanism that made
this rapid {ire possible, When the first
“76's" begnn to roar, the Germans
knew the I'rench had found & new
wenpon, so they were very nnxious to
get one of the guns and leurn the
secret,

Shortly eqfterward they eaptured
elght guns by a mass attack in which,
the nlllea ¢laim, there were 4,000 Ger-
man troops killed. The Boches studied
the guns and frled to turn out pleces
like them at the Krupp factory, But
somechow they could not get {t. Thelr
Imitation "75's" would only fire five
shots very rapldly and then “eouph”—
puff, puff, puff, with nothing coming
out. The destructive power of ghe
“75's" is enormous. These guns have
saved the lives of thousands of pollus
and Tommles and it is largely dua to
them that the French are now able to
beat Fritz at his own game and give
back shell for shell—and then some,

CHAPTER V.
With the “75's”

My pal Brown, of whom I spoke be-
fore, had been put In the infantry
when he enlisted In the Leglon, be-
cause he had served in the Uniied
fitates Infaniry. Fle soon became &
sergeant, which had been his ragiig

in the American servive, I never Saw

Bm' & the ‘wenoher, mwma
fits weve nowhere near

whenever we were mmmm
same time, we were together as much
us possi e. 1 :

Brown was a funny card and I never |

saw anyone else much lka him. A
big, tall, red-hended, dopey-looking fel-
low, never saying much and slow- “In
everything he did or sa!d—:rou would
never think he amounted to much or
was worth his salt. The boys used to
cnll him “Ginger" Brown, both on ac-
count of his red hair and his slow
movements. But he would pull a sur-
prise on you every once in a while,
like this one that he fooled me with.

One morning about dawn we started
ont for a walk through what used to
he Dixmude—piles of stone and brick
and mortar, There were no elvvies to
be seen; only mules and horses bring-
ing up easks of water, bags of beans,
chloride of lime, barbed wire, ammu-
nitlon. ete.
were not superstitious, At that, the
shadows along the walls made me feel
shnky sometimes,

Finally Brown sald: "Come oh
down; let's see the ‘TH's)'" At this
time I had not seen a “75," except on
u train going to the front, so I took
him up right away, but was surprised
that he should know where they were.

After golng half way around Dix.
mude Brown sald, “Here we are,” and
started right into what was left of a
1 kept wondering how he
would know so much about it, but fol-

We Started Right Into What Was Lefd
of a Blg House.

lowed him. 1Inslde the house was &
passageway under the ruins, It was
about seven feet wide and fifty reei
long, I should judge.

At the other end was the great old
“75," poking its nose out of a hole Ip

crew were sitting around walting the
word for nction, and they seemed te
know Brown well. 1 was surprised al
that, but still more so when he told
me I could examine the gun 1if )
wanted to, Just as if he owned it.

So T sat In the seat and trained the
eross wires on nn object, opened and
closed the breech and examined the
recoil,

Then Brown sald: “Well, Chink
you'll see some real gunnery now," anc
they passed the word and took sta:
tlons. My eyes bulged out when !
saw Brown take his station with them:

“Sllence!” |s abont the first com
mand a gun crew gets when it is golng
into actlon, but I forgot all about It
nnd shouted out and asked Brown hown
he got to be a gunner. But he onl)
grinned and looked dopey, a3 usunl
Then I came to and expected to get &
call down from the officer, but he only
grinned and so did the crew. It
gpems they had 1t all framed to spring
on me, and they expected I would be
surprised.

So we put cotton in our ears and
the captaln called the observatlon
tower a short distance nway and they
gnve him the range. Then the captaln
“ealled 4128 meters™ to Brown., They
placed the nose of o shell in o fuse
ndjuster and turned the handle untl
ft reached scale 4128. This set the
fuse to explode at the range given
Then they slammed the shell into the
breech, locked it shut and Brown sent
his best to Fritz.

The barrel slipped back, threw out
the shell cnse at our feet and returned
over n cushion of grease. Then we
recelved the results by telephone from
the observation tower, After he had
fired twelve shots the captain said to
Brown, “You should never waste your-
self In Infantry, son.” And old dopey
Brown just stood there snd grinned.

That was Brown every time, He
knew about more things than you could
think of. He had read about gunnery
and fooled around at Dixmude untll
they let him play with the “75'%," and
finally here he was, giving his kindest
to old Fritz with the rest of them.

Members of the Foreign Le-
gion, all soldiers of fortune,

swear vengeance when they see
the Germans place Belgian wom-

en'and children in front of them
as shields against the enemy’s
fire. Gunner Depew tells about
this in the next instaliment.

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

She Won't Selieve &
'A man may be a hopeless idlot, bu*
if he odmires n woman you can't con-
vince her that he Is ernzy,

Trinidad Is incrensing its petroleuns
production, the output last year belng

‘alwoat HLO00.000 eallons

It was a good thing wa|

BARBARA'S mam |

By MILDRED G. PEASE.

L

(Copyright, 1018, by the McClure Newspa-
Pper Syndicate)

*Which do you think would be pret-
tler, mother,” queried Barbnrn Stone,
“green volle, with white trimmings, or
a gray and coral combination?"

Both were poring over fashion
sheets, and scarcely heard the sweot
miirtial musie which announced a big
patriotic parade in the street below.

“Well, gea-green does sound"—Mrs,
Stone was In the middle of a sentence
when a peal of the door bell that star
tied her to her feet, sent Barbara fly-
ing to the door.

A militury man was Impatiently tap-
ping his brown leather hoot on ‘he
stone steps, and upon being admitted
quickly made known his errand.

A young soldler who had come on
from one of Uncle Sam’s training
camps to participate in the purade had
been thrown from his horse in such a
manner a8 to render him unable to
proceed farther, and would they please
accommodate him until the parade was
aver?

“Why certainly, right this way’—
and Barbara led the way to her moth-
er's sitting room and turned down the
divan bed., Her mother was equal to
the occasion and started right away to
muke their unexpected guest ¢comfort-
able.

The guest himself, a good-locking
chap of ahout twenty-five years, was
very sorry to disturb them, so he said,
but he mentally remarked that 1t was
fate thnt played him one good tuin
when she picked a balky horse for
him to ride, since it gave him ihe
thanee to meet the beautiful girl who
had opened the door.

The doctor who had been summoned,
on his arrival advised him not to move
for a week, at ledast, ns his foot had
roceived a very bad sprain,

Having introduced himself as Jack
Corter to Mre, Stone and making a
very good Impression on that estima-
ble ludy, it was not surprising that her
dunghler should do all in her power
to add to their visitor's comfort. So,
accordingly, Barbara hrought up 4 tray
Liden -\llh dainties that would tempt
the most fastidious,

1u'|n.: rather shy, she laid the tray
down beside the bed and, thinking the
yYoung putient asleep, was fiptoeing
out of the room when he startled her
by suying: “Oh, T say, Miss Stone,
would you spare a poor fellow a few
minutes? It Is rather dull, just look-
ing up at the ceiling and watching the
sun flicker up and down the wall."

She tutned hesitatingly, wondering
whether or not to stay ; but he did look
50 hoylsh and dremlfully lonesome thot
ghe drcldcﬂ to rem.l to hlm " hlt. 'She

eves away from the book and look in
the direction of her listener. What was
that indescribable feeling that surged
through her? Nonsense! He was only
a man among the many she had met;
but still there wius something different
about him,

She finally laid down the book, and
he thanked her heartlly, She then
withdeew from the room, with & prom-
ise to continue Inter,

Each day found her reading or chat-
ting, until one afternoon, about four
weeks from the date of his arrival,
Juck stood, sultease In band, bidding
farewell to Barbera, Seelng that her
eyes were downeast, ha bade her look
up, bt =he refused, and upon closer
view he discovered that her oyes were
full of tears, “Oh, Barbara! Dear 10t-
tle girl; you are renlly sorry that I am
zoing? I am sorry, too, dear, that 1
am going—alone, Coulil you consent
to e my nurse glways, dear?”

We do not kpow her answer, but suf-
fice it to eny that next day found Bur-
tara and her mother busily addressing
long, white envelopes, nmid & besmtiful
solitaire on Barbora's left hund de-
noted her answer.

Physlological.

“Man had his orlgin in an environ-
ment that subjected him to frequent,
rapid and extreme changes from heat
to cold, nud from dryness to damp-
ness,” zays Doctor James, “and from
g study of his anatomy and physiol-
ogy, 48 well as from the tedching of
the law of Weismann, we know that
we modern men are equipped with the
same body device as were our Cromag-
non progenitors, Weismann's law Is
to the effect thnt acquired charncters
are not transmitted, and its corollary
Is equally true, that unused or abused
f'hnrnqi'rs ure not lost. so that we
may think of all congenitnl character-
isties, whether good or bad, as being
entailed, and, as far as the race is
concerned, as besag permanent,”—Fx-
change.

Lald th: “Ghost.”

A young man recently came to &
doetor and his compluint was a rather
extraordinary one. Ile had seen a
ghost, The doctor asked him where
he had seen §t and what it was Hke.
“T saw It" said he, “the other night
when 1 was passing a graveyard; it
fad n big mouth and long ears like
a donkey.” *“Go home,” €aid the doce
tor, “and say nothing about it. It was
your own shadow yon saw."

lconoclastic Age.

“A solentist snys (he ant |s a much
overrated Insect.”

"l\_‘qr ag Industrions and intelligent
68 we have been led to holleva®"

“That's it. Bome of these doys a
selentist will rise up and tell ns that
an osirich ennnot digest doorknobs”

;-{

mngnetism which seemed to dmw her

of Christian
Workers
By REV. B. B. SUTCLIFFE

Extension Department, Moody Bible
Innitnt-. Chhn

! TEXT-Be of good eonurage and let us
behave ourselves valiagntly, and fet .the

T Chron. 10:18

Jonb,  the uommnnder in ehief of
David's army, found himself hetween
two fires, The
srmy of the Sy
rians opposed
lilm on one side
and the army ol
the Ammonites
on the other. K
ploying the besl
tncties he knew
und  placing  his
army to the best
advantuge, he
made an address
fo his men on the
eve of battle, The
text Is part of
that address
which  reminded
them they wers
about to fight for their people and
the cities of their God, His exhortn-
tion might well be pondered by all
Christians today und especinlly those
who are more or less direetly engaged
in Christian work.

There aye three things wpon the
surface of this text.

I. The Need of Courage.

It is said of some regiments in hu-
man armies that they are so foolish
s never to know when they are beat-
en. It Is not foollshness that is the
trouble, but a high-hearted cournge
which will pot admit defeat or which
takes a defent nnd wrestles it ionfo a
vietory. The Christian worker, above
all others, should have such good
courage. He lhns a Leader who Is
possessed of all wisdom and knowl-
eldge—a Leader who knows Lhe secret
plans of the enemy, He is aware even
of the secret thoughts of thé encmy.
He Is never tuken off his guard, or
by surprise, He is folly informed of
every mwovement, He gives promise
to his people that no weapon formed
against them shall prosper. He' is a
Leader who not only has all knowl-
edge, but all power to use his knowl-

edge., He s the Invincible One,
Sometimes a man finds himself in
possession of valuable Eknowledge

which is valueless to him becanse of
a lnck of power. He has not the abil-
ity to usge what he knows, But unio
our Lord has lmi.-n giwn all powar in

The message of the saint of old is
well worth remembering—"One with
God is always a maojority.” 'This s
still true. God whe gave the victory
to his people In olden days s the
same God, There is no change in our
Leader. He is the same yesterday, to-
iluy and forever, Wollowing him, the
Christian is assured of ultimate vie-

tory. It may seem as though we
were hedged in by overwhelming
forces and defeat is eertain, but we

may have good courage as we look
away from the opposing hosts to the
one whom we follow.

II. The Need of Valiant Behavior.

The Ilevised Version renders this
by “play the man' It means simply
to “do your best.,” To do one's best is
to behave valiantly, No mutter if
others may do betier than we, the
need is to do our best. We are to
Yplay the man” dnd not be like chil-
dren who become discouraged because
someone clse does better than they
can do. We must just keep on do-
ing our part to the best of our ability.
Much was dependent on each man of
Moab's avmy belaviog valiantly, Much
more depends on ench Chyistion doing
his Dbest. We must “play the man"
for the honor of the name of him
whoke we ate and whom we serve,
He does not expect us to weakly sur-
render but to grand up to the fight,
behaving ourselyves valinotly ; we must
mect his expectations,

Then again, the well being of the
chureh depends on each dolng his
best. The church is the body of
Christ and we are all members of that
body. If one member suffers, all the
others sulfer with it, When one mem-
ber falls to behuve valiantly, all the
others are injured. On the other hand,
all the members are blessed each
time we do one level best., Agaln our
own personsd growth in grace follows
such behavior, If we would be strong
In faith, and experience the delight of
the approval of enr Lord, we will go
forth to “play the man” In the name
of our God,

111, The Need of Trust.

“Lat the Lord do that which is good
in his sight” We are not to think
that results from our work shall be
in accord with what we imagine they
ghould be. He mauy have purposes to
fulfill by our work other than we
know. We are naturnlly eagef”to ob-
tonin results which are good in our
own sight. We may make serlous mis-
takes, nat konowing all enr Leader
kunows, and desjre results which would
not be good In his sight. We need to
trust him fully;: to believe he knows
what Is best; to fevel In a high-heart-

tainty of final victory ; to keep on do-
ing our best and allow him to do that

of wheiler fl is good {5 ourw or .ﬂ'

Lord do that which Is good in his slght— -

more with us than with the memy. .

ed cournge which grows from the oers

which is good In his sight, lrrup'ed!nh ;




